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Carthaginian cavalry were now making fearful havoc amono-
these wings, which contained the allied foot, and shortly sur-
rounded and quite cut them off from the successful centre.
At this moment, too, Mago emerged from hiding, rode around
the Roman right, and, falling upon their rear, completed the
destruction. The bulk of the line was cut to pieces on the
spot. A hardy portion fought its way through to the river
but the men were here mostly either killed or drowned.
What the horse did not cut down, the elephants trampled
under foot, or the Trebia swallowed up. Very few were able
to cross to camp.

The front of the centre, ten thousand strong, probably the
principes and hastati of the Roman legions, which were not
immediately reached by the attack of Mago, resolutely held
together, formed circle in close order, and made their way to
Placentia, under Sempronius, who, if not a discreet general,
showed himself a doughty fighter. Hannibal was too busy
destroying the wings to be able to prevent this escape of Sem-
pronius with the central body. A few stragglers also made
their way to Placentia. Scipio at once broke camp, and,
crossing the Trebia by night, under cover of the cold and
storm, which, added to the toils of the day, kept the Cartha-
ginian army closely housed, marched in haste to the same
place, with, the few troops which had been left in the camps.
In Placentia, Scipio took command. Sempronius returned
to Rome, sending a courier ahead to announce that he had
fought a battle, and that, except for the bad weather, he
would have won it. A part of the troops were sent to Cre-
mona, so as to divide the Roman force for winter-quarters.

This battle is the only one during Hannibal's Italian cam-
paigns in which the phalanx encountered the legion, and again
the balance was not even. But that the legion possessedit
